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LIKE  OF  TOUSSAINT

dence. When near it, he was surrounded by crowds of people,
who shouted out, " General, have you abandoned us ?"

" No, my children," he answered; " all your brethren are
tinder arms, and the officers of all ranks retain their posts."

When Toussaint L'Ouverture had fixed himself in the fertile
and delightful valley of Ennery, to enjoy the repose of private
and domestic life, he found occupation a necessity, and em-
ployed his energy in repairing and improving the dwellings of
the inhabitants, and dispensing around him other benefits.
Though retired from the world, he was not forgotten. Generals
and other officers of the French .army, and strangers from
distant lands, came to visit him, and were welcomed with an
affability which was a part of his nature. Exempt from fear
and disquietude, he lived in the bosom of his family as if he had
been guarded by an army. He rode over the country, and was
everywhere greeted with tokens of respect.

With the cessation of hostilities, bands of black troops de-
scended from the mountains, and the two armies mingled
together as brothers. Freedom rendered friends those whom
slavery had made deadly enemies. The population laid down
their arms to engage in the labors of the field. The dwellings,
which the fear of servitude had burned down, rose again under
the reign of liberty. With a view to confirm the peace, the
captain of the expedition put into' the hands of Christophe the
police of the North, and into Dessalines the police of the West.
The cities which had been consumed were rebuilt. Vessels
soon filled the ports. Commerce began once more to flourish.
Everything promised a smiling future. Songs were heard, and
dances were seen in the villages. The whole country offered a
proof how happy this world would be but for the disturbances
occasioned by human passions.ly declared that
